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marked, and it was hoped that quiet life in a remote         j
country house might do much to restore him to bodily         i
health and relieve his morbid imaginations.   For a while         1
he was much more there than Morris, who could not j easily be away from London and his work for a long time together. He was there through the summer and autumn of 1871. In 1872 the dangerous illness of which details are given in his biography was followed by a long visit to Scotland, but he was at Kelmscott again from          |
September all through the winter of 1872-3, and for          j
the greater part of the following twelve months.   In the          <
summer of 1874 he finally left it; not a little to Morris's          i
relief for many reasons.   The manor-house soon resumed          I
its quietness and simplicity. The expense of keeping up a country house in permanence was as yet rather a          j
severe strain on Morris's unaided means; and the joint-          :
tenancy was for some years resumed with Mr. Ellis as the partner. From this time forth it was the haven of rest to which he always returned with a fresh and deep delight. All seasons there were alike sweet to him. The following extra6ts are taken almost at random from familiar letters of different years.
February. "The waters are out a little, owing to the melting snow. It is a cold rather windy day, but not unpleasant; brilliantly sunny at first, now cloudy with gleams of sun at times. It froze last night; but took to a sharp shower in the morning. As to the garden, they are late here; there are two or three crocuses out, but most of them are not above ground even; the winter aconite is not fully in blossom, and the yellow jasmine is over. Snowdrops are everywhere, but mostly double, however they give one a delightful idea -of spring about: there are a few violets out and here and there a coloured primrose; and some of the hepatica roots have flowered, but show no leaves. But how